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BY C. & C. ZARLEY.
THE HARVEST OF THE HEART.

oarjl C00W...-.- k 'V- -

sat benerth the aiiple bongha, '

t

a tTjKiB tliat day '' "'
gloaailng'iu the suniroer siin,

ripened swartha before us lay.

Oh, joyful time! oh, day ofdayal
Your little anowy dore-lik- e hand

Lay in my own no other oft
. Conld match It, darling, in the land. .

We watched the mowers aa they swung
, An ear their shining acythea, la rowa.

And aaw the plumed phalaux fall
Before their sturdy, sweeping blows.

A nd earth and sky were full of lore ;
It bieathed from eyery balmy leaf.

And came acro-- a the golden field .
From erery goIden-Usrele- sheaf.

Th lilies leaned tn hear the song
The lirely brook sapg running by;

The old oak moTed his giant bead ,

: In Joy, approvingly on high. - , -
Tlie wild bee droned upon Lie wayy- -j ,

'To lrHe with the dainty rose ;
And far away the hazy hills

Were wrapped iu dreamy soft repose.

The robin rocked npon the spray,
And poured npon the fragrant air

A flood of nntnaght melody
That woke the woodland everywhere.

0!i, brightly shone the lilk-- then I

Sweet was the song the runnel aaog,
And dear the merry robin's pipe

That rouned ns clearly, biightty rang.

And yon who sat, with blnshing check
A nd downcast eyes, close at my aide,

Long ere the leaves their purple wore
Had promised you would be uy bride.

And harvost oft has onmeand gone,
Since we two sat beneath the tree,

And yet it has, from thnt day forth.
Been uanght but harvest time to me.

A harvest time of all the bll
lhe garnering of earnest lore

The fruitful harreat of the heart.
The frnitful harvest of the heart.

THE DESTITUTE.
For a moment, brothers Ibten,

To the miatn tllnt Cometh up
From the thin lips of the destitute,

Who drink life's augnish cup.
There are brows as pule as axhea.

There are hem ta as cold m snow,
Cursing cn life's duky highway

Look, and you till flu.l it so!

There Is many a lon, lone orphan,
Beating out the march of life

'Mid the clamor and confusion,
A'.l alone amidst the strife,

Trent ttit-n- k!udly, deign to love them,
Aud thy mntlicra prove;

Do not pass them coldly, saying,
Mm are all that I cau love."

31 Y ATTEMPT AT 3IATCII- -
31 iKIVt;.

BY GEORGE C. LYMAN.

I hiid ilnt!y wntchcil my aunt for an
hour my aunt Kaihnrine, who sat eilontly
by the window with her dewing. Through
the linht mrshea nf the luce curtains the
bright !unhii.e came in and fell upon her
sole durlt dress, smooth hair, and r.retty
white work, while the frenh breeze, dint-
ing in throujjh the nuen window, llw into
11 ntn a carnii'i n pink upon her cheeks.
And aittirjr, there iu tli breeze and nun- -
nliir.e 1 saw that my Diinf Katharine was
;ery Imnds ire. At fii6t I tliou'it it wan
afianae I had never tii.ticad that fact, be
fore ; hut it was nut strange, fur ch ljrer.
think thing ahut their purent.t' Dr
puardiaim' h oks", except that they be lea-a-

or ur 1
1 -- anl, and I was little mure

than a child. since I could remem-
ber, aunt Kathn: ine, with her dark dress,
Ftiiootb hair and peitle way, hud taken
care of me; ami when I grew into a tall

h I of fifteen, enough t'i gn to kiing
parties and huve a ynung l?au, khe watch
ed over me f till, tiii? wns my mother, my
companion, my friend I i.ever realized
my orphanage or want of other kiu, but
iiaJ been the light hearted,
merry girl erer 1 could remember,
that 1 wa8 on the June morning I watched
her at work in the sunlight. She ljoked
op at lm-t-.

"Addie, isn't it most school time?" she
inquired.

"Yes auntie, I am going in a minute ;

but first tell tne "
"What, child?"
"Why you never were married."
"Because I never liked anybody well

enough to marry him. Xow g aad get
ready for school."

She smiled a she spoke, and after a
glance at her face I smiled, too, and ran off
up stairs to get my bonnet and satchel.
Coming down stairs again, I put my head
in at the sitting room door.

"Aunt Katharit.e?"
-- Well?"
"If you found anybody whom you liked

well enough, would you marry him?"
"I don't koow I suppose so. Why,

what in tho world has got into your Lead,
Addie?"

I laughed, slammed the door, bounded
thr ugh the hall into the road. Half way
to the school house I met my teacher. Mr.
Charles Pevereux.

"Good morning, Misi Addie. Kecita
tions all ready t"

"Yes, sir," I answered, and he passed on
ahead, I sauntered on slowly, thinking of
my aunt Katharine. I thought it would be
a nice plan for her to be married. .The
next thought wis who could she marry?

There was only half a dozen unmarried
middle aged men in the village. Aunt
Katherinc was twenty-seve- n, and of course
he wouldn't marry a very young man. I

rapidly enumerated the half dozen eligible
ones and tbeir suitability for my plan.
"Lawer Hyde, thirty, rich, aristocratic and
stingy. Mr, Leighton, thirty-fiv- e, hand-
some, good, well off, but a widower; and 1
have beard aunt Katharine say she did not
like widowers. Mr. Pierson, twenty eight
handsome, wealthy, but too fast; she woulJ
not like him. Mr. Jams, thirty six. small
crabbed, miaerable, and unbearable, gen-
erally. Mr. Howe, too homely to be tuo't
nf ; and Captain Haynes, with yellow,
bushy whiskers, and nine thousand dollars
worth of mortgaged property, which he ia
always talking about, worse yet. Rather
a sorry array."

last then the school bel rung, and I
went into my books and Mr. Charles

twenty, handsome, intelligent,
d, and unmarried. The class

in intellectual philosophy was called first,
and though I bad carefully committed my
lesssont to memory the evening before,
my late thoughts had quite driven all re-

membrance of it from my head, and my
recitations was imperfect. Mr, Devereux
looked eurprisodly at me, hut said nothing.
In French grammar my performance was
till worse.

Miss Addie," laid Mr. Pevereoi, as I
passed by bim on my nay to my seat, "do
you have any trouble with those French
verba in learning your lessons?"

"Yes, sir, a little," I replied.
"You want a little reviewing, I think.

If I bave time, I will call in at your house
this evening, and help you a little, while
are studying."

Mr. Devereux knew that I always ttud-ie- d

in the evening, and bad several time
called in od spent an hour ip afrUtiogme

t

with a particularly difficult task designed
for the next day' recitation. So I . was
cot surprised to hear him make this ulTer,
though a little ashamed of the cause--f it,
aa my failure had resulted from my wilful
inattention and carelessness. .. I thanked
him, however, with a flushed face, I went
to my seat. But it was nut entirely shutne
thut flushed my face.

As I expected, Mr. Devereux came in
the evening to explain "my French lexxon.
But be did not find me alone. Aunt
Katharine sat by the table sewing, arid
jooked even handsomer than in the morn-
ing. My henrt gave a flutter of impatient
anticipation every time Mr. Devereux l ink-
ed at her, and after the lessons wore
through I did my best to make her talk to
please him. My aunt always talked woll,
but she quite excelled herself in conversa-
tion thut night. I saw that Mr. Devereux
was interested, and I was delighted with
the success of my secret plan.

In the course of the evening, John Au
brey my lover, came in. Of course I claim-
ed John as my Liver, for though ha was a
nice yoring man of twenty, and I a mere
chili of a girl," hardly sixteen," lie hid
neauea me to parties and concerts all one
winter, and told me a doxen times that I
was the sweetest, prettiest, most lovable a
gill in n'l Hartford. So that when John
came in, I went and sat down by him tn
a cosy corner, and left aunt Katharine to
entertain Mr. Devereux a tlun which I
thought nt first seemed to suit all round.

But after a little time I saw John cast-
ing uneasy glances toward the place whero
Mr. Dovereux, looking superbly handsome,
at talking with my aunt.

"You needn't be jealous of him, John,"
I said ; "he is only my teacher."

John started and leaned back in bis
seat without saying a word.

Neither of the gentlemen stayed very
l ite. John going away directly after Mr.
Devereux, and I went to my room eluted
with my prosperity, or rather the prosper-
ity of my plans.

I did not need assistance in my studies
before M r. Devereux came again, and after
a short time it caine to be a regular thing
for him to spend an evening once or twice
a week with us. With us, I eay, because I
rould see that, though he admired my aunt
Katharine very much, he had too good
taete to monopolize her company entirely,
to lhe conclusion of mine. I enjoyed these
evenings very much. It seomed to me that
Mr. Devereux grew remarkably agreeable
very fast. Sometimes John would come in
but John seemed to have grown strange
and moody of late. I thought it was be-

cause Mr Devereux was at our bouse eo
much, and endeavored to please him by ex
tra attention when he did spend an evening
with us, but it didn't seem to be of much
use. I resented his silence and inattention
to me one night, aud aftet that he didn't
come near us for nearly a month. But we
seemed to get along just as well without
him at least I did. though aunt Katharine
asked me a number ot tiaied about the
caue of his absence.

"He is sulky I suppose. Don't fret about
me. atitit Katharine ; it don't trouble me at
all," I said.

A few evenings after, John made hia ap
pearance, and entered the parlor whero
Mr. Devereux and I sat playing chess,
while my aunt was writing a letter ut a side
table. I thought it would be rather awk-
ward lor him nt first, but he came forward
easily, and after speaking to Mr. Devereux
and myxelf, crossed t'ie room and seated
l ioiself by my aunt. Pleased with. UaiaMir .

rungeinent, I devoted myself to my eame.
ami did nut look around fur some hall hour
afterward, when my attention was attract-
ed by the sound of John Aubrey's voice,
which, though low, was remarkably earn
fnt and emphatic. I turned my head and
giize.l in wonder. Mv aunt's cheeks were
tlii-h- crimson, and J .tin's face, ns seen
by ine for an instant was pale and agitat-
ed. I turned to Mr. Divoreux in astonish-
ment, hut he only smiled slightly, made a
more, no J then waited fir me 1 do the
came. But I c luld not play from excite-
ment c:iued by the scene I had observed
the nimiieiit before, and loet the game thrt-- '

iunttjiti' n.
'Siiall we play again?" said Mr. Dever

cox.
I shook my head, and ho repl iced the

pieces in a b'ix, ar.d then took up a book.
The noxt moment John arose, and tny aunt
went with him to the door. She did not
come back for some time, and when she did
Mr. Dovereux was preparing to go. He
looked up quickly at her entrance, and then
abked her laughingly, if it whs amicably
settled, and if he might congratulate her?
She blushed, but said, "ye,, at some other
time," and bada him good night. I bad
stood by in round eyed wander and bewil-
derment.

When the door clo?ed on him mj aunt
looked steadily at me a moment, then
laughed, and finally burst into hyeteric
tears. I was frighteued. She put her aims
about me.

'Addie, are you sure you didn't like
John?'' she asked.

"I belii ve I did a little latt winter, but
don't at all now."

"Are you sure ?"
"Quite sure," I replied, "he is o sul-

len "
"Wait ! do you know who you are talk-

ing to?"
"What do you mean, aunt Katharine ?"
"I am John Aubrey's betrothed wife,

Addie 1" and she laughed, and then cried
again.

1 fctood muti ly staring at her. At last I
found words to say:

"Why aunt Katharine, I thought it was
I whom John was in love with !"

She shook her head.
"And I thought Mr. Dovereux was in

love with you."
"You must ask bim about that," she said

smiling through her tears.
And I did ask bim tho next evening,

while we flood by an open window, and my
aunt Katharine set by John Aubrey in
the cosy corner where I used to sit with
him.

"Is it possiUe that ynu haven't been
courting aunt Katharine all this time, Mr.
Devereuv ?" I said.

How be laughed 1

Is it possible that you don't know that I
have been courting you all this time?"

"Mr. Devereux 1" I exclaimed.
But he wasn't jesting and neither was I,

when I promised a year later to 'Ijve, honor
and obey him' through life.

John Aubrey and my aunt Katharine
were married at the Fame time, which my
aunt dcrl-tre- was a great eavitig of trouble

nd wedding cake.

Beuinnivo to Scb it. Said a laboring
man the other day who has been in the
habit of voting the Republican ticket, 'I
begin to see where the 'irrepressible con-
flict' ia to be. if this war is made an aboli-
tion war. It will be between the white
laborers of the Xorth and the negroes turn
ed loose tn compete with them.' And so it
will be, of course. If these States are
overrun with wandering and half civilized
negroes, compelled to work simply for tbeir
bread and clothes, the prioe of labor will
naturally run down to a low figure, and
the white laborers will (eel the first pres-
sure.

The Binghamton Journal is constructing
a new dictionary. It define "Man a

embracing woman." If this
is a sample, the new dictionary will be
comprebenefve enough at Jeapt,

.J2J I
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TUG ICE VOYAGE.
- "Joy! Joy 1 Hurrah, mother I Yon
hall have fine and good things to eat,

nice warm dress and stout shoes now I"
shouted a chubby blue eyed boy, of, it may
be, twelve year, clad in the humble garb
of poverty, flinging wide open the door and
bounding into a small comfortless apart-
ment on the third fl mrofa dingy looking
old wooden building near the canal ground
in the village of Cleveland 0. "Come,
hurrah, mother, put away the slave work
and go and get a nice good dinner right
off." continued the little .fellow, approach-
ing a pale, delicate woman, scautly clad in
a thin dress her face pinched with hunger
and her hands even blue with cold.

"Why. what do you mean my child?"
paid the woman, looking wonderingly up
from her work. "Do y u know I hive no
money to buy anything to eat; and I must
finish this vest before I can get even., a
tick of wood for our fire, which is almost

out." ' '
"Nonsense, mother : let the nlJ vest Vrt

to some poor woman who hairdo ;ut bjjr--. :'

"like "me to earn money fir herv You ehan Vl
worn this way any longor, mother. Look
here 1" And the little fellow flung down
on the table hia two hands full of half d

while a roguish smile lit up bis hand-
some face ai he beheld his mother's look of
wonder.

"Why, Frank l Frank, my eon, where
have did you

"All right mother;" interrupted the
boy. And down went another handful of
bright silver coin. "I'll tell you all obout
it mother. You see when I went to get my
pay of Mr. Dennison today, for twomonthg
cooking i n board the Aurora well, he
paid me twenty dollars in all these pieces,
and then aeked me if I would go for a
month in his new schooner for fifteen dol-
lars. I told him I would ond whtn he
heart mo tell how hard you have to work,
and how poor and always sick you are, be
gave me ten dollars more, and said you
must get another room and stop working so
hard ; besides he says if I'll stay in the
schooner all winter and take care of her, I
shall have twelve dollars a month to be
paid weekly to you. So hurrah, mother,
we'll have a big fire and a nice dinner after
all if he is a rich old bachelor, as that crab
apple old maid, Auut Hetty Johnson calls
him."

"Ileavec bless you, my noble boy?"
sobbed out the wid iw, as she clasped her
arms around the child's neck, bowed her
head upon his shoulder and wept like a
very child herself, for joy joy not so much
for the timely aid her son had brought ber,
although br heart was full of thankfulness
for that, as for the noble qualities display-
ed by the brave little fellow in remember-
ing her and bringing home feverv shilling
of his hard earned wages, instead of spend
ing it foolishly, as too mauy bays of his nge
would have done.

A month passed away, and again the
handsome sailor-boy- , Frank Merril. stood
beside hi. mother in a more respectable
part of the town, while the widow, a she
gazed proudly on her boy, looked ten years
younger and much happier than she had
done only four short weeks previously.

A cheerful blaze was in the grate, every-
thing about the room was neat and ebquent
of comfort, and tho widow Merril was real
ly beautiful in her blown merino dress
aud gaiters, with her dark brown hair
parted tu her classic brow and f';i 1 i u in"wavy tresses upon her shoulders.

..... Frank thoughtiiiajnotbervery benntiful,
and so did another person present That
person was Mr. Joseph Dennison, toe boy's
employer, a bluff, good natured. nionevi.
making man of forty-fiv- e, who, at the boy's
requoMt, accompanied nun homo.

".Mrs. Merril," said DennUon, "your bov
has been in my employ three months and
1 am so well pleased with his prudence
and general good qualities thut with your
permission, i snouiu oe pleased to koep him
all winter on board one of my vessels that
s;iiN to morrow for Buffalo. It is so late iu
the season that he may not be abie to re- -
iiiru mis wui.er in wuion case you can
have Frank's wages pain monthly "oi week-
ly, in advance for such is his wish: and
should you need anything further, your
order ou me will be honored always."

llie widow could only murmur ber
thanks and invoke God's blessing on the
kind hearted etranger whom she had never
soen before, and bidding he good night.left
ner alone with tier darling boy. On the
io'lowingduy the schooner Western Tra-
der left Cleveland with a full cargo of oats. ...4 a r i n--uou orn unuuu ior liunaio. lliat very
night there came on a cold northeast
storm, which finally closed the navigation
o! Lake Erie for the winter. "

A whole month passed without sny news
from the schooner ; and thea hen every-
body had given her up for lost, captain
and crew came back to Cleveland with tho
it: lion, mm sue was irozen last in the ice
some thirty miles to the eastward, and full
half that e from the land. They had
left ber and escaped to the shore on the
ioe, but all they could say to induce the boy
Frauk Merrill to abandon her was of no
avail.

"JSo, I will never leave her." "I prom-
ised Mr. Dennison to eland bv and take
care of her through the wioter.and I will if
1 live."

"Uod bless the noble bey 1" exclamed
Mr. Dennison, as the captain told of the
little fellows fidelity, and the exclamation
was echoed back by a dozen men of Cleve
land, who happened tu be in the office at
the time.

Within two hours a more efficient com
minder, with eight fearless fellows who
agreed to stand by the schooner till they
cot her into port somewhere, set out from
Cleveland to beard ber; but when they ar
rived abreast of where she bad been fro.
zen in, the ioe was broken up to within
ahout nve miles of the land, and the
schooner was g'ine.

Three weeks passed, and all remained
uncertain with regard to the fate of the
v cstcrn Trader or her brave bov comman
der, wben he was again heard from t n the
Canada side, some fifty miles to the west-
ward of her former position. But before
relief could be sent to her there came a vio
lent gale from the westward which broke
up the ice, and she was borne awav down
the lako embedded in a field of more than a
hundred acre.

Next she was seen off Erie, a hundred
miles to the westward of Buffalo, and they
could not even see the boy on deck, but it
was almost night it was impossible to
board her, and at daylight on the following
morning sue had uisappearsd.

As there was a small stock nf provisions
on board when she left Cleveland, people
wondered bow the boy had subsisted all that
tine and predicted bis death hy starvation,
provided the schooner should live nut the
fierce winter gales. Several timts after
ber appearance off Erie, the Westerm Tra-
der was seen in parts of the lake, but
always too far off to make out anything
about her distinctly, only that there was a
smoke coming out of the funnel of the cabin
stove.

At last one Sunday afternoon in the
month of April, about a week after the wes
western part of the lake wa clear from ic,
a schooner under just the head of her fore-
sail, was seen ten miles outside the harbir
nf Cleveland, and as she came in bravely
between the pien, thousands of people on
bore ranged along the wharves, recogniz-

ed her as the truant Western Trader, and
the brave little fellow at ber helm as Frank
Merril. the winter rovej- - of tbe lake retqro- -

el safety from the dreary ice voyage.
Sueh a welcome as England would have

accorded Sir John Franklin had he escaped
from the ice ribbed Arctic prison and re-
turned to hie native land, was given by the
eitizens of Cleveland to the Young ice vova-ger- ,

Frank Merril.
People wondered at first how he had

etsisted, but when they raw hia well con-
ditioned face, his liberal supr.lv of boiled

ud parched corn, and the way'io which he
bad cutaway the schooner's rail, windlass

Dd joiner work of her cabin for fuel, they
wondered no longer. The yonng comman
cer r the winter cruiser got his twelve dol
lire a month, besides many a handsome
praacot from those who admired his eour-injea- nd

fidelity and when the Western
Trader was completely repaired a bill of
sale for one half was placed in Mrs. Mer-i- l

s hands for her eon, by Mr. Joseph Den-cn'o- n.

ong before the summer was over there
no Mrs. Merril in Cleveland aud thoseeo inquired for her at her former resi-

dence, were directed to a mansion on tha
'JnastMjUtf' loke some (wo miles from town
where tbey were sure to find the rich Mr.
Dennison ; just as courteous and hannv to
meet them as even tho poor Wid iw Merril
had been.

Frank Merrill is at the present time one
ot the most gentlemanly as well as popular
steamboat captains on Lake Erie. And
one of the noblest traits in his character is,
that he still loves, respects, and makes hie
borne with his mother; while Mr. Denni
son be calls father, and loves bim quite as

ii i i , .. . .wen as ne couia u oe really were bis fa-
ther.

Dow It Is done Sometimes.
A clerk in one of the departments at

Washington was lately detected in the act
of communicating information to the reb-
els, end was immediately discharged. A
lew aays alter, he appeared at the Seoreta
ry'e office with a letter for his re annoin- t-
ment. The letter was from a Governor nf
one ot the Western States. He writes to
the Secretary that the rk is an old
and particular friend of his, a good and loy
al citizen ; has been most uniustlv dealt
ny, ana winos up uy asking it as a part c- -
ular personal favor that Mr. ex clerk be
reinstated in his office. And the request
was immediately complied with.

directly alter, an acquaintance, me (ting
Mr. Reinstated, (.aid to bim :

'Where did you get acquainted with Gov.

1 never was acquainted with him nev
er spoke to him in my lilo.

'now, then, did you net such a etrone
letter from him to the Secretary ?'

uti, l nave a pretty sister, who went to
Alezandria the other day with the Gover
nor, she procured the letter for me.'

The etory is well authenticated, and the
writer believes it true. But what should
be the punishment of a man who would
thus betray his country, or what is the
same in effect, protect those who betray
it r

Your EvenlngM Roys.
Great boys and little boys, bere is a ques-

tion which concerns you all. How do you
pend your evenings? If your parents or

guardians allow you to go Itom home in
ine evening, wnere aa you go, and now is
the time spent by you ? Read this little
accuuut, and think of tho lesson it teach
es :

Ji.seph Cl irk was aa fine a looking and
haftltby lad ae ewr-4ef- t the country to gn
into a city store, ins cheeks were red with
health, his steps quick. His master liked
his looks, nod said that boy will make
something. He had been clerk about six
months when Mr. Abbott observed a change
in Joseph. His cheek grew pale, his eyes
hollow, and he always seemed eleepy. Mr.
Abbott said nothing for a while. At
length finding Joseph alone in the counting
room one day, he aked bim if he was
well.

"Pretty wtlt, sir, answered Joseph.
"You look sick of late," said Mr. Ab-

bott.
"Have the headache, sometimes," the

young man said.
"What gives you the headache?" asked

the merchant.
"I do rot know, sir."
"Do you go to bed in go. id season ?"
Joseph Hushed. "As early as moat of

tbe boarders," he said.
"How do you spetd your evenings, Jo-

seph ?"
Oh, sir, not as my pious mother would

approve," answered the young man, tears
starting in bis eyes.

"Joseph," said the old merchant, "your
character and all your future usefulness
and prosperity depend upon the way you
pasf your evening. Take my word for it,
it is a young man's evenings thut makes
bim or breaks him."

Binhnp Burnett, at one of his visitations
when the name of a very old gentleman
was called over, of whom a private com-
plaint bad been made that the parish could
not endure him, he gave such bad sermons,
gravely chided tbe poor parson.

"I am told Mr. , that your parish
is very will satisfied with you in many re-
spects, but they are very much disconteuted
with your sermons. Now, there is no ex-

cuse for this; for, instead of preaching ex-
tempore, as I am told you sometimes do,
or giving them your own composition,
you have only to preach good printed ser-
mons, and they will have nj cause for com-
plaint."

"May it please your lordship," replied
the clergyman, "you have been wholly mis
informed. I have long been in the habit
of preaching printed sermuns, and those I
have preferred are your lordship'."

Advice worth Heeding. On the prai-
rie, it is very desirable to plant trees, if for
no other purpose than to induce robin and
other birds, to breed their young, to keep
down the numerous insects that would
otherwise destroy tbe crops. A good crop
of robins would assist materially in hold-
ing the "armyworm" in check. It is note
worthy that prairie orchards are less in-

fested with worms than those near the
woodland. A few birds nesting in the
trees feed upon the insects, and they are
thus held in check. Birds always prefer
mall groves and clumps of tree to the

woodland, and will therefore be found in
greater proportional numbers.

Would Kesp Up. A livery stable keep-
er, named Spurr, would never let a horse
out without requesting the lads not to drive
faet One day a man called for a horse ta
attend a funeral.

"Certainly," said Spur, "but," he added,
forgetting the solemn purpose for which
the young man wanted tbe horse, "don't
drive fast."

"Why. jest look ahere, oIJ feller." said
the soniewhat excited young man, "I want
you to understand that I ebsll keep up with
tbe procession if it kills the horse !"

Spurr instantly retired,

A shrewd clergyman was onee tormented
by his people to let them introduce the big
fiddle or bass viol, into tbe church, lie
told them that the human voice was the
divioest of all instruments of music ; but
tbey introduced tbeir vbl, aad the old man
rose and said :

'The brethern will, if they please. iag
and fiddle the thirty ninth Psalm.'

I onoceoce is like an umbrella ; when once
j; is lost pever bope to tee it gaio.

Dot the CereatPAt of These Is
Charity.

An incident in the life of a vnnnr man
in Boston came to our knowledge the other
day. which, from the spice of romance it
contains, as well as an illustration of what
a vast deal of good a slight bestowal of
charity sometimes does, makes it worthy of
record.

As the yonng clerk end a friend were
passing hastily through Broad street, one
raw, chilly day in November, a few years

K"; fw standing near the corner or
India street, as they turned to go down to
the wharf, a poor old woman, thinly clad
in a cslioo dress, tattered bonnet and shawl,
holding on her arm a small basket in which
were a few uninviting looking apples,
which she vainly offered to the hurrying
pedestrians that passed her.

feet thrust into old slippers, and a
few threads of white hair scattered over
her forehead, she stood in the keen search-
ing wind as our two clerks drew near.

"Poor old woman 1" said one, as be
poor creature, and with a

sudden impulse he plunged his hand ir.to
his pocket, and graining evory cent it c.n-tin- ed

threw it into her basket the nld
woman's "God bless you," following him
on the frosty air as he rapidly pasacd
away. His companion who witnessed the
act, ejaculated at the moment of its per-
formance

"Bill, you are a fool to throw your mon-
ey away in that manner on etreet beg-
gars."

"Perhap I am," said the other, "bnt I
could not help it ; she may be an imposter,
but I do not believe it"

The next day the matter was forgotten,
and indeed might never have been remem-
bered, had it not been brought to mind in
the following manner :

Tbe next summer, one day, as the young
man was busy over bis ledgers in an inner
counting room at his employers etnre; he
was summoned to the outer office by the
message that some one wished tn see bim.
Going out, be saw waiting a fine looking
sailor, in a nautical costume, who eyed him
closely as be approached.

"Did you wish to see me, sir?"
"Is your name William ?"
"Yes, sir, that's my name."
"Blue eyes, light complexion, stands

straight, speaks quick," said the sailor, half
soliloquizing.

"Yes, you must be tbe man, you look
juft like it," said the tar.

"J list like what ?" said tbe young man,
a little surprised.

"Why, I'll tell you. Overhaul your 1 g
and tell me if you recollect seeing a poor
woman, about ten mouths ago, shivering in
tbe cold in Broad street, and trying to sell
a few apples to keen ber from starving,
and you threw a dollar and a half in silver
change into her basket and walked on
you did didn't you?" said the sailjr with
feverish anxiety.

Somewhat staggered by the questioner's
eagerness, it was a moment before the
young man could collect his thoughts when
be replied that be did recollect throwing
some change into a poor woman's basket
but that the circumstance had passed out of
his memory.

"Ah 1 but ehe hasn't forgotten 1" said the
sailor warmly, "but do you recollect what
the man thnt walked with you said?" he
then inquired.

"Why. yes, now that I recall the cir-
cumstance, I think I do. He said, "Bill,

fwrbat fooiyeo are to throw your money
away.

"That provep it," said tbe sailor joyfully
dashing his hat on the floor he seized the
astonished yonng man by the hand, with a
hearty grasp, saying, "God bless yor soul,
sir ! you saved my mother's life, you did
I know you must be the man," continued
lie, to the astonished clerk, "the moment
I set my eyes on you ; why, bless your gen
erous heart, that poor old woman was my
mother," said the sailor, a big tear running
over Ins sun browned cheek.

Drawing his guest aside, the clerk learn-
ed that be was second mate of a ship now
in port ; that he had been searching for
his mother's benefactor nearly three weeks
upon alinoFt every wharf in that part of
the city ; that during bis absence the win-
ter before, he bad taken sick in a foreign
port, bis mother bad met with misfortunes,
had heard nething of him, and was de-
prived of the provision he bad made for
hnr support during his obsence ; that ex-
pecting to hear from hitn she managed by
various means to eke out an existence till
the chilling mouth of November found her
without food, fire or clcthing, and driven
her to the street to procure them ; that the
handful of change which the young man
threw into her bitekct procured her neoen
caries till other mea:ie fortunately rc tbed
her.

In answer to the clerk's inquiry as t' what
clue he had tu direct lain in his search, he
replied

"My mnther marked you sir, although
you walked off so quickly, and her descrip
tion nf the color of your eyes and hair, and
of your height are correct. Furthermore,
ehe beard your companion call yon 'Bill,'
and say something about tbe wharf, she
concluded you must be in a store on the
wharf; eo I've been into every store on the
wharves where any Williams were, and
overhauled about two dozen 'Bills,' but
didn't run alongside the true Bill till I
found you, sir. There," continued the
sailor, "that's my yarn. I felt I could t o;
rest easy till I thanked you and that's
what I've called to do. My old, poor nld
mother is well provided for now, and I'm
second mate of a ship. God llessyou, sir!
I'll never forget yjur name, and may you
Dever know what it is to bo poor 1"

And the sailor wrung the band of bis
benefactor.

Sleeping in Chcrcu. The congregation
of Lunan, in Forfarshire, had distressed
their minister by their habit of eleeping in
church. One day Jamie Fraser, an idiot,
was sitting in the front gallery, when many
were vlumhering around bim.

"Lmk," said tho minister, "you see evn
Jamie Frasor, the idiot, does not fall asleep
as ho many of you are doing."

Jimie, not liking to be tbue designated,
coolly replied, "An' bad I na been an idiot
I would have been asleep too."

One Wat to Make Money. An old cod
ger on a New York ferry-boa- t, tbe other
morning, told a friend that he had made
$700 very easy.

"How?"
"Why, you see it costs a thousand a venr

to support my son William so I paid $300
for a Lieutenancy for bim, and if tbe war
lasts a year, I shall save juBt $700.

ii is siid that frrzen feet can be speedily
and certainly cured by being lathed and
well rubbed with kerosene or coal oil, for
a few tiaies at night before goiDg to bed.

Noisy children are found to be extremely
useful, it is said, in preventing one from
hearing the ringing of th door bell, wben
one does'nt want to see visitors.

In London, ooal wbipver testified that
I and bis wife had quarreled aad parted
forever more that twenty time 1

When ill news comes too late to be ser-
viceable to your neighbor keep it to your-
self.

Tbe way to hare work well done is for
every one to di hi share.
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TSic Retreat from Moscow.
Tbe retreat of the French army from

Moscow to Poland, thro' a thousand mile
if snow and wilderLess, of battle and of
blond, stands out iu the world's hietory as
tbe sublime of horror, of passion, and de-

votion. Not the slaashter of the innocents
nor the massacre of St Bartholomew's nor
plague, nor earthquake, nor aught, save the
great flood itself, so overwhelms the mind,
with the burden of grief, terror and desola
tion. The legends of that awful path come
down from mouth to mouth by the firesides
of Europe ; and the direful tale will still be
told, when Xerxes and Alexander, and Atil
la and Charlemagne shall have sunk out of
the earth's remembrance.

As if rebuking the sadest calculations of
philosophy, snow fell twenty days earlier
than had been known for many years fell
in vnst quantities, and was attended with
must inclement gales and biting froHt. The
French, burned with the sun in the summer
months had thrown their snare clothing
avisy; atid now their dices were worn out
with tvilftome marches, their provisions
were exhausted, naught save fhfir ln.rsi.
jaded and lean, remained fir tl.em to out.
The KusK-r- H, cn ti.eoti.er hand, well clad,
inured to th terriMe cllmnte, fin Mi in til!
provisions an J munitions - f war, returned
upon their pmh like vultures, hnd lined tlie
passes in front and i:i the rear, and ou everv
side.

Such was even the beginning of their
retreat over a route on which the advance
hud not left even tbe bones and husks of
human sustenance. There was no mani-f- et

design on the part of the Russians to
give general battle, but rather t harrass
them to death. Tbe name of Napoleon
hovered over aul protected the solemn
host.

3(,000 men under the dauntless Xey.the
palladium of Bonaparte, and next to him,
the hero of heroes formed th rear guard
of this dread. retreat.

There was battle every day, in front and
rear. The unsleeping eye of tbe Emperor
covered every point of strategy. He coul I

not be baffled ; he coul l not be kept back.
Calculation after calculation, based upon
the supposed positior;s of the other divis-
ions of the grand army, saved him, as
at the last moment, from destruction, and
still the ttmggling army made its way.
tarnishing, freezing, perilling. But one
in fourteen had been able to endure their
bodies strewed the wilderness. And sqnad-ro- n

after tquadron bad been sent back ta
recruit the toiling band of the fighting Ney
At one time there cam e a rumor that the
rear guard were being overpowered : in a
moment, immortal lionor to bis generous
memory! Nannie in reversed his march
with but 9.000 guards to retrace the wil-
derness, agint ten times his odd, and to
save his friends or perish with them.
"There are $'200,000,000 in gold in th
vaults of tbe Tuilleries," raid he, "and I
would give it all to know the safety of Mar
elial Ney" and again the fieiy valor of the
cheery shout, "Live the Emperor!" flung
back the hitter, and remorseless air. as
Napoleon himself, on foot like the rest, with
a beecben staff iii hia hand, back to a'most
inevitable destruction, trudged through tbe
bloody snow.

What a wreck was here of all that glor-
ious host 1 Napoleon crossed the Dnieper
with 6.000 guards, nut of 35,000 ; Eugene
with 1,800 out ol 42,000; and DavouRt.
etript even to bis shirt, led 4,000 squalid
and dying followers the remains, from
cold, famine, and the eword, of over 70.000
men.

But 12,000 of the Grand Army, remained!
and not a single einnnn
Vet in the wake of these, there came a

half naked, fatnit-hing- , murderous throne
of 30,000 wretches, without discipline, sul
without remorse. No man has dared
and few have lived to tell of all the horrors
of that moving pandemonium. It was
forbidden to speak of it. The more endur-
ing stripped off the clothing from the faint
hearted, and the strong dashed out the
brains of the weak for no more induce-
ment than tbe hoof ol a dead horee. There
were moaning sufferers who gntwed with
desperation the fragments nf old shoes, or
clutched some flsliles bone like a miser,
who fears assasNination for his gold, yea,
tbe meagre by the meagre were devoured

cannibal fiends, who fain would see the
fircfidis of France, and the bright eyes of
their loved ones more, concealed under
their shrunken arms the warm and wasted
flesh of the new lall oi corpse.

G id forbid that an vher such tragedy
sbou'd blacken theai.i nb of the world !

But above io ir:ttest, and Levond ull
these, fund the sul lime devotion of Mar-- f

!iol Ney. L'.kc a thut ktef its orbit,
and we kno w nut whv ve f t the tleei

of its na'ure, he could t quit
hi post. With a mr8gre band i.f 7i!0 oie.t
oo'i a muVet in Li baud, bo held the
bridge of K n vr, t:cui the last i f the
gratid army hvl fon. oter in eafe'y, and
the last grenaJier fell a c irpe at his feet.
Scorning to fiy, or even to turn bis face
from the enemy, he retrented backward
over the bridge while the bullet whistled
all around bim, and firing tbe last bot
into the Kucaiao ranks, be threw the empty
piece into the river 1

On the night of the 12th of December, aa
General Dumas was seated in consultation
with a physician on the German side ef
the river, a guant, hairy, spectral looking
man, in a tattered military coat, entered
the apartment, and said, with a sepulchral
voice, "At last I am here!'' "And who
are you ?" said Dumas, rising hastily, and
with suspicion. "Do you not know me.
General ?" "No !" Folding his rags upon
his martial breat, tbe apparition answered,
'I am the rear guard of the grand army,

and my name is Marchol Ney ; I bave fired
the lat shot, and the last musket sleeps in
the mnd of the river!"

Well might the youth. nd Hood, and
chivalry of France, of all that fought in
Kfiyr't, Syria, or Italy, bow their consenting
eyei", as Napoleon himself unbornetted his
royal head, and bailed him as th "Bravest
of the brave."

Trince Albert's ConrE. The Lordon
Post says that, previous to tbe closing of
the ciffin inclosing the remains of the
Prince Consort, a wreath of flowers made
by the Princess Alice was placed over the
corpse, and a miniature of Ler Majesty
placed by the har.ds.

It is perilous to make a chasm in human
affections; not that tbey gape so long aod
wide, but they close so soon.

It has been finely observed that "men
sacrifice others ; women, themselves."

He who puts a bad construction upon a
good act, reveala bis own wickednee at
heart.

If a tall man becomes attached to a
short woman, wbat would yen term it?
Falling in love.

A lawyer on bis passage from Europe
ouservea a snarx, ana askec a sailor wbat
it was wbo replied. 'Here we call 'em sea
lawyers.'

He wbo is not loved is alone everywhere
and among all.

A beautiful extract helping a tooocUdyootofa mud bole.
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"Xewjpaper faenerala.'
A member of Gen. Nelson's division of

the Army io Kentucky, writes th Cincio
nati Commercial under date Camp Wicka
liffe, Ky., Jan. 10 : '

Generals Nelson and Haskell are both
seriously indispoeed, and their abcence ia
keenly felt ly the entire division. The
general routine of duty does not glide along

J evenly now, as when directed by tbetn.
There is much sickness in camp, and

the mulled drum and death volley, te fre-
quently heard now. tell in language on-- m

stall alii that this inactivity is far more
destructive to 1 fe than the carnage of
battle. D.'Bth has nu terror for tbe sol-
dier wben be meets it amid tbe mad rush
of war. One b und end, almost without a
struggle, the dark road is cruefd ; but oh !
th horrors of a military hospital, where
for weeks and months he wastes away
uncarei for by bis comrades ; no ministers

r,K en' ia the fi rm of eieter, mother, or
wile, to aocthe him while suffering, or close
his eyes in death. This is the eoldir'
nightmare. - . .

The Pien are impatient Tor an advance, '
a-- .d w.'.nll n.nke itat any sacrifice, but
wiser heads tbau tuts Cfntrol.aud we must
he i a'ierit.

The nswsr-npe- Generr.Id who tight bat
ties nt-.- armies in their com
f .nail-eanetui- li', on the street corners
and in bar rooms, are duly appreciated by
the rank and file, as will as by our officers.
It would prove a falutary lesson for them
to visit cur camp, end examine the vast
machinery by which a large army is moved.
This through, they could put in two or
three m ntht advantageously by entering
the ranks, and learning the rudiments of
soldiering. Here, the miautise of that
process, by which fast city lads and raw
country boys, are transformed from citisena
to soldiers, can nl me be understood. After
undergoing this seasoning procees, the
majority of them will fiud that instead of
being competent to direct our Generals
when to advance end when to retreat, tbey
are incompetent to drill an awkward squad
tbe manual of arms.

ir we are to d tbe fighting, let ns fight
after our o n style ; and if they at home
are d with our efforts, let them
come out and take our place. They are at
liberty to advance, fight and retreat after
their own approves faehion.

Denotation In Mlasaurl.
A letter in tbe Chicago Tribune dated

at West Toint, Missouri, December 27ib,
gives the following picture:

I thought that eome scenes previously
witnessed h - .1 ,nn - .' : j- - j niiu realizationof the horrors of war ; but nothing brought
them ho clearly before my mind as the
country between here and Harrieonville.anil tl.A .. .. . f It' . T, - . . . 1

..-u- t., ti vji niini. Al Ufa Dariver we fi,und the planking if th bridge
torn up to obstruct our passage, but man-
aged M replace them so as to cross. Af-
ter leaving this point, till we reached
camp, the whole country is one scene of
desolation and misery. "We pksscd through
thirty or forty deserted houses with the
evidence of hasty departure about them.
Windows were broken.doors smashed open,
fences down, and everywhere the crop
were ungathered. In one house w found
two families, the heads of which bad both
been killed by maurading parties infesting
tha eiiuntre 0l f. .u . t :. lauu iu a saw inthat day ride had gathered an ear ofooro.
But the destUtiun calumiated wben West
l'oint was reached. This was formerly
fljurinbing town of one hund'ed and fifty
or two hundred bouses. There i now butone family living in it The houses were
windowleFS and doorlesa, the stores have
all been plundered, and the best building
in the place usedare by Newgent' men a
stables. Nothing could bring up the thing
more clearly than this seen. Harrison-vil- le

was but little better than this aod
to burn a country over does not leave eo
bad a picture of woe anl misery as this
section now presents."

Tnx Psess. Not one person in a thou-
sand estimates the value of a newspaper ia
war times. We bave beard people say,
'what a harvest for newspapers.' Tbey do
not take into consideration that tbe propri-
etors scarcely get back the money for tbe
paper that each ist-u- is printed upon, and
that in tliete times additional expenses are
inc urred to in times of ( ear. In such
times, too advertising, inatrad of increase
ing, fail off. Tbe very life of a paor ia
taken away and additional burdens are
ioiD:-- ei hv the larirn amount .f

I labor that is asked by the public in tbe
I uay l calls fr meetings, notices, military

e ..... a - e . .""i.'mi 'k.. .iivouiiia o pUDUO
I chiiracter are cliHrgeal.le in time of peace,
j The pic-- , thereijie, tu-d- y. is really do

r.a-.iri- more in f r, pvrt.oo to IU mean
t!ia:i u:iy other institution in the land, and
wMb, ferhajis. the least appreciation and
the small at tlank

Lovino and Falling is Love Noth-
ing is indeed so common io this world as
falling in love ; yet it is not quite so eoro-ui- oo

to love. Tbe one Is tbe flower thatmay bloom and die before uight; the oth-
er is the rich fruit from the flower that oaa
survive tbe sun and storm, and ripen to
decay no mors. When feverish aoxieti
have pas-se- away ; wben "hope and fears
that kindle hope" have casd ; whaselfish jealousies and lovers' quarrel are. .k""rj uiuuub are long lorgotteo.
-- uu ausi vim wry uruw na oeoom ikied.
and the eye loet it moietur then doee

worth v nf tLaa nun,- - .' j - - , awvav, pure.
noble, devoted, self sacrificing not it o
tui toe nappiner ot its Jot ed objeot- -
i . i. . , .ie ui-- a jrouiu sever dreamed of or
rcanze'j.

The following good tory it toll in Treyj
It ia rumored that a gentleman, supposed
to be a loyal citixen, lmrl secession flag
flying from bis bouse. Of course there waa
a tremenduous hue and erf raised and an
excited party started for th j remise. - Oa
reaching tbe bnuse, it was found to be a
lady's Lalmoral tbat had been washed anl
hung fntn a back window to dry. Tba
husband avowed his intention to stand by
tbat flaz so long as he lived, and th patri-
otic mob suddenly dispersed.

A, 0 a SLOT lit TOE KeLIOIOCI TBaCT
Line. A lady in black, of a highly pre-
possessing appearance, engaging manaera,
religioas and devout, has for some time
psst been victimizing the religions and be
nevolent community of Brooklyn and Nw
York, greatly to ber own pecuniary ad-
vantage. Sh waa discovered to be a no-
torious harlot by a yonng man living at aresidence where she called, and who bap.
pened to know ber.

A lady asked a minister if she might pfattenlention to dree and fashion with outbeing proud. 'Madame, replied th min
ister; whenever you see the tail ofla fos
out of a bole, yon msy be ur tbe fox ia

"You ahold be ashamed, husband to
snor eo!" Oh. tl is entirelv nninten
tionly ; I never do it with my eye open."

Somebody says that physician are th
nutcrackers used by angels tiget sjois on
of tbe shells that surround them.

Keep silence sometimes upon subj-ct- s of
which jfoa are known to be a jo late ;
yamr silence where you are ignorant will
not discover you.


